24             THE PEONY OF PAO-YU

read the word <( Pandova ??. Now there would have
been nothing in the Frivolity to interest Mr. Wren,
had he not also observed a striking poster represent-
ing Pandova in scanty dress, and in large capital
letters beneath it: tc THE MASTER HAS COME TO
LONDON.^

Mr. Wren put down his portmanteau and stared
hard at the Frivolity.

"c The Master has come to London/'? said
Mr. Wren.  " The Master a music-hall star ?
Impossible!v

A. kind-hearted policeman came up to Mr. Wren.
"Beg yoar pardon, sir/7 he said, " but do you want
to get to the other side of the Circus ? Seen you
standing there for some time, a bit bewildered like."

u Y-es," replied Mr. Wren jerkily, ct but if you can
spare me a moment or two I should like to ask you a
question. Who is Pandova ? ^

The policeman laughed good-humouredly. " Haven't
you 'eard of Pandova ? 'E^s a great dancer and
singer, sir.  Never been anything like it before.
London^s mad about 'im. You oughter be inside the
Friv. when ^e comes on. The people nearly break
their Wds clapping 'im, and shout theirselves
^oarse, they do. And the women seem to lose control
of theirselves. No, I won't tell you, sir. All I say is
that if my missus was to see 'im I'd 'ave to cook me
own nose-bag for the rest of me natural, because she^d
never come back again !97